ijtury'O/ — 

And comes not irn, cuer-rulde by prcphdlejj, 

J fears, the power of P trey is too weake. 

To wage an inftant try all with the King. 

Sir M. W hy,Hiy good Lbrd, you needs not fcare* 

There is D -twglat^aA Lord Mortimer . 
esArch. No , Mortsmcr isnot there. ' 

Si> M . But there is M e-d^ef/ ermn, L . Harr j Percy 
And there is my Lord of W orctjjer , and a head 
Of gallant wari fours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is,bue yet the King hath diawne 
Thefpeciall hcadofall the Land together. 

The Prince of W'rf/<f/,Lord lohn ©f Lancnfier^ 

The noble vy eftmerland t ir\<\ warlike Blunt ; 

And many mo CoiriuaIes,and deare men 5 
Of ettimation^nd command in arm er. 

Sir M, Doubt nor, my Lord, he ftialbe well oppos'd. 

•Arch. I hope no leffe; yct.needfull *tis tofeare 
And to preuent the w or If SiretJPhcheU, fpeed i ' 

For if Lord Percy tbriue not ere the King 
Difmifle his power, hemcanes to vifn vsj 
For he hath heard of our confederacy ; •; 

And’cis but.wifcdome to make ftrong again ft hims 
Therefore make hafte,I muft goe writeagaine 
To other fr i ends, and Cofarcwdl,SirA/iched, * Sxemt. 
'Entirthe Kino, Prince of Wales Lord Uhn of Lancaflcr, Eatk 
°f W cflrmrUndJir Walter Blunt, and Fal fake, 

King* How bloodily the S innc begins to pceie% 

About yon buskic hill Iche day loookes pale 
A, ; his diftemperature. 

Prist. The Southerne winde c\. 

Doth play the trumpet to his ptorpo&fj 
And by hollow whiftling in the leaues, . 

Forttels a tf mpeft and a biuftrfragday. . 

K&j.Thcn wu h the lofcrs let ft fimparhtze 
For nothing can fee me fbaietd thole that winne. 

... .?** Trumpet founds , Enter Worctfier, 

Ktng. Hovynow my LoaJo imtrccfier} *ds not well 
That you and I fijQuld fiiectc vpoh ftich tearme^' ’ ’ 

As 




j s now we oseete. You haue deceiucd our truft, 

> n d ipade vs doffcoureafie Robes of peace, 

To cruftr our old vneaftc lims in vngentle Steele } 

This is not well, my Lord, this is not wel. 

\Vbac fay you to it? wil you againe vnknie 
This churlifti knot of all abhorred warre ? 

Andmoac in that obedient orbe againe, 

Wbereyoudid giue a faireand naturalllight, 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie of feare,and a portent 
Ofbroched raifehiefe to the vnborne times? 

tV w.Hcare tnee,my Liege: 

For mine owne parr, I could be well content 
Toentertaineths lag-end of my life 
With quiet houres : For I proteft , 

I haue not fought the day of this difl kc. ; 

Kmg. You haue not fought it .* how comes it then ? 
Fulf* Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
Pr/»C(f.Peace,Cftewet,pcace. 

W or. it plcafde your Maiefty to turne your lookes 
Of fauour.froin my felfeand all our Hoofe ; 

And yttl muft remember you my Lord i 
We were the firft and deare'ft of your friends, 

For you.rny Srafte of odice did I breake, 

InRiohords tme, and ported day and nghr. 

To meete you on the way , and kilfc your hand, 

When yet you were in place, andin account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate asi ; 

It was my fclfe,my Brother ,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time.You fwore to vs. 

And youdidfwcare that Oath at ‘Dancafcr , 

That you did nothing of purpofe 'gainft the State, 
Norclaime no further , then your new-falnc right, 
Thefcateof (7*»t,Dukedome of Lancaflen 
Tothis,wefweare our aydesbut in fhortfpace 
It raind downe, Fortune ftiowring on your head. 

And fucha floudofGrcatneffc fellon you. 

I a 





